THE DAYS AND NIGHTS

If so, we men, what life have we
When at the last we stand alone,
Love, children3 combat, poetry.
And all our proud conceptions gone ?

Still the unmoving winter trees
Hold up the pure curves of their boughs,
Forms clothing calm immortal life
No change of time or state can rouse,
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TO-DAY

ALONE To-day stands in the sun.

Why dream they who that race must run ?   10

Between two precipices steep
To-day arises from the deep.

Athwart the deep abyss of night
It stretches like a ribbon bright.

Between the dawn and dusk it lies,
Apex of two eternities.

To-morrow dim and Yesterday
Are lost within that twilight grey.

Only a slender path of light

Between the double jaws of night.                 20

While the full glory of the sun
Proclaims To-day the only one,
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THE DAYS AND NIGHTS

THE Days and Nights are black and marble Djinn
Who pass continually in single file,
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